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P to S  Dec. 18, 1938 
Dear Sam. 
 Just got your letter yesterday and will answer while it is hot 
on my mind as it is better and easier. 
 I have been under the weather a few days with a bout of the 
flu but am about o.k. again, a little wobbly in my writing yet. 
 Contrary to your imagination the weather remains fine just 
a combination of the clear, fairly warm days of Sept.-Oct. and 
Nov.  A larger stitch of clear weather I have never noticed.  Had a 
six inch snow before Thanksgiving and a light one the other 
night, nearly gone now.  Temperatures down last night when I 
went to bed to 16 degree and may have been to 10 degrees, 
almost as cold as at Thanksgiving.  So far no weather to 
complain about, in fact I want some sleet and snow after 
Christmas when I will have time to paint.  One of my most 
successful landscapes was a 30X36 I made here in the yard two 
years ago of sleet and snow.  Sold last year before I could send it 
to an exhibit.  It was made from a sketch, both the same day, the 
larger one nearly finished at one time.  That is the right way to 
paint I think, while the idea is hot on the mind. 
 I am thinking I will be trading for a new velocipede soon.  
The cards indicate that a Ford is the best offer.  The agency man 
here offers to take my Plymouth at $250 with $155 worth of 
pictures, and none of the others have offered anything like that, 
no pictures with the others.  So I think I better trade while I can 
get that price.  That will leave me about $300 to pay in money, 
which is about as easy to get off as I can expect.  The old 
Plymouth has traveled 100,000 miles or so, and will run 
sometimes yet, but would rather not pay its feed bill any longer.  
I still get good gasoline mileage, got 24 to gal. on trip to Indiana 
a week ago, part of way, 20 for whole trip.  But it requires repairs  
too often. 
 As to the picture you spoke about, I remember it.  It is 
25X30 and my price lately is $100 for that size when no 
commission comes out, so if that man wants it at that price, it is 
o.k. and of course I would not refuse $125.  Up to this summer I 
have sold that size from studio for $75 but thought that it wan’t 
enough.  At $100 it is on a par with the prices the painters in 
Nashville get, but I have had trouble getting their prices.  But 
they have had a bad slump in prices this summer and fall. 
 Any of those old pictures of mine, if any one is interested, 
let them have them at perhaps their own price.  I mean those you 
had at the dance hall gathering place in East Los Angeles where 
we went, or others as old as those are.  Until I get this car paid 
for, I’ll have to take most any price, (for the older ones). 
 I am billed for teaching again next summer. 
 The new Fords have hydraulic brakes this year.   Oberd 
Ingram said the new brakes made it easier for the Ford 
salesmen.  It was tough government to convince people the 
mechanical brakes were just as good or better—but they tried to.  
It won’t work with people who have tried both and I have.  The 
Ford battery is up beside the engine out of the wet.  I think the 
85 size is what I will get, it won’t save any gasoline.  Porter D. 
has one of the 65 and likes it. 
 Guess I better ring off. 
 Fine clear day— 
 Think I will get Opal a cheap radio to use in her room 
upstairs. 
 Not many sales of consequence this Christmas, better last, 
much. 
Yours truly 
Paul 
p.s.  Opal said she heard yesterday from Tom that Gertrude in 
mountains had a stroke of paralysis (in arm and speech) but was 
recovering. 
